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THOUGHTS, Sc. 


FP A Tr 
| 5 
O GOD of everlaſting Grace! 
I humbly-bow before thy Face, 

Revering thy myſterious Love 
That call'd thy faithful Servant up, 
With Thee in Paradiſe to ſup,, 

And mix with happy Saints above. 

II, 

I would my grateful Tribute pay ; 
But far inadequate my Lay, 

His Gifts, his Grace, his Love to tell; 
His Faith, his Works to celebrate, | 
And all his Uſefulneſs relate, 
And all his animated Zeal. 

III. 

Come Muſe Divine, that dwells among 
"The bright, the ever-ſacred Throng, 1 
Come, and my well meant Verſe inſpire, 
Aſſiſt my bumble Strain below, 5 BAY - 'M 
So ſhall my plauſive Numbers flow, | f 


1 to my grateful Lyre. 
IV. 


I ſing, this ſolemn, mournful day, 4 . i 

My Friend, my Father, rapt away, | | | | 
To Regions of celeſtial Light - | | 

On a triumphal Car upborne, ; 

Angelic Hoſts, aid his return, e , 
And Iſrael's Horles ſpeed his flight, 

Thou who wa'ſt call'd; in early Youth, 

The LORD to fear, and love the Truth, 
The paths of Duty to purſue; 


{a3 


Was call'd to miniſter, the Word. 


A faithful Servant of thy LORD, * i 0 ; 


His Pleaſure and his Will to do. 
Prompt to explore a diſtant Chime, _ 
There to promulge the Truths ſublime; + 

Of JESUS the incarnate GOD; 
To ſpread the Vict'ry of his Croſs, - 
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Thou counted'ſ Life and all Things Loſs, 


And plough'd the vaſt Atlantic Flood. 
Loo on 
Return'd to hail thy native Shore, 
To Labour, Toil, and fuffer more 


Thy Miſſion from on high to prove; 


To ſerve the Altars of the LORD, 
And joy in England's Church reftor'd ; 
Dear Object of thy lateſt love! 
RK... 
To join in fellowſhip below, 
The Saints who Sins forgiven know, 


Of England's Church the faithful Sons; 


This thy delight, thy chiefeſt Care, 
Her ruinous Breaches to repair, 
And build her up with living Stones. 
8 3 
A choſen Veſſel of his Grace, 
Rais'd up in our degenerate days, 
This Work of Mercy to revive ; 
To gild our clouded 'Hemiſphere, 
We ſaw thee riſing bright and fair, 
And in our favour'd Land arrive. 
1 1555 
Then, when thy public Courſe began, 
We ſaw, we lov'd, admir'd the man, 
Whoſe kind Philanthropy and Zeal, 


43 1 Urg'd 


6G. P 
Urg'd thee to brave the threatning ſtorm, 
Thy high Commiſſion to perform, 


And dare the Pow'rs of Earth and Hell. 
XI, 


High-honour'd Servant of thy GOD! 


How vaſt the Eminence beſtow'd, 

On Thee, great Meſſenger of Grace! 
Aloud the Goſpel Trump to ſound, 
Publiſhing joyful Tidings round, 

Pardon for Adam's ſinful Race. 
Bo XII. 
As a ſhrill Clarion from the Sky, 
Thy Herald's Voice was heard on high; 

& *Tis GOD invites the fallen Race ;” 
No more his Love and Mercy ſpurn, 
But to a gracious GOD return, 

Come, and be freely ſav'd by Grace. 

XIII, 
Ye dead in Sin and Nature's Night, 
Ariſe, and CHRIST ſhall give you Light, 
Mercy accept ſo freely given, 


Turn from your ev'ry evil Way, 


Turn and Repent, Beheve, Obey, 
And live on Earth the Life of Heaven. 
XIV. 
JESUS, the Sinner ſtill receives, 
And who in his Great Name believes, 
Eternal Light and Life ſhall know; 


O'er Sin, Death, Hell ſhall conqu'ror prove, 
And fill'd with Peace, and Hope, and Ws 


Triumphantly to Glory go. 
XV. 
For Harveſt ripe, the whiten'd geld, 
Of Souls a vaſt in- gathering yields, 
Who to th' uplifted Standard fly; 


| CEP 

And Multitudes by Sin diſtreſt, 

A ſhelter ſeek in JESU's Breaſt, | 
And groan to find Redemption nigh, 

XVI. 

Thouſands for free Forgiveneſs cry'd, 

They felt the ſov'reign Good apply * AD 
The healing Balm of JESU's Blood; 

The Blood that ſets the Sinner free, 

From Guilt, and Satan's Tyranny, ' 


And makes us Kings, and Prieſts to GOD. 


XVII. 
To Life and Happineſs reſtor'd. 


They knew, they bleſt, they lov'd their Lord. 


Did in his Love and Truth abide; 
Increas'd in Faith, in Hope, in Grace, 
Steadily walk'd in all his ways, 
And happy in his Favour died 
XVIII. 
To teſtiſy this Gofpel true, $25 4 
JESUS upheld and brought thee chr ; 
Vouch'dſafe thy Miniſtry to own; 
And Children given by thy LORD, 
Begotten by the ſacred Word, 2 
Shall be thy Glory, and thy Crown; 
XIX. 
Deck'd with an everlaſting Youth, + 
They who by thee have known the Truth, 
The righteous Seed ſhall enter in; 
By thee a countleſs Train led on, 
Shall circle round the great white Throne, 
For ever ſav'd from Hell and Sin. 
XX. 
Theſe Witneſſes, a countiefs Crowd, 
Who chant the Saviour's' Praiſe aloud, 
Beckon us up to Seats above, 


That 


5 
That we their mighty Joys may ſhare, 
And all the Heavenly Impreſs bear, 
Renew 'd in Holineſs and Love. 
XXI. ; 

But who ſhall now our Loſs repair ? 
'Tis Thou, O LORD, that hear'ſt Prayer, 
And earneſt Prayer to Thee be giv'n ; 

May. the great Prophet“ left behind, 
Of Strength a double Portion find, 
* Mantle of the Saint in Heav'n 
| KAI - | 
Still lengthen out his precious days, 
Preſerve and bleſs in all his Ways, 
Till he thy Work hath fully done ; 
O may he then depart in Peace, 
The Crown of Righteouſneſs to ſeize, 
And fill an everlaſting Throne. 
1 
Together then beyond the Skies, 
The dazzlin g Luminaries riſe, _ 
.- happy undivided Pair, 
By JESUS honour'd, lov'd, and own'd, 
With Radiance bright, and Glory crown'd, 
Shine with unrivall'd Luſtre there. 


» His Brother, the Rev. John Weſley. 
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PART II. 
| l. 
TP HANKS to our all redeeming LORD, 
Who, ever. faithful to his word, 
To day, as yeſterday the ſame, . 
By loving Faith, and patient Hope 
Hath born e thy happy ſpirit up, 
And fully fav'd thro' JESUS's Name ! 


be» Þ 


Worn 


at 


E 
II. 
Worn out with a long courſe of years, 
When he the welcome ſummons hears, 
The hoary Veteran quits the Field, 
Beholds his LORD with ſmiling Face, 
And ſinks in JESU's ſoft embrace, 
By th' everlaſting Arms upheld. 
| III. 
Go, noble Confeſſor, and fland, 
Triumphant at thy LORD 's Right-hand, 
When he ſhall fix the final Doom; 
And when th' applauding Word is given, 
+ Servant of GOD, receive thy Heaven:“ 
Thy Throne of Glory then aſſume. = 
IV, 
Thou did'ſt protect and guard his Sheep, 
Thou did'ſt his Word of Patience keep, 
And faithful to the end endure ; 
Did'ſt in thy Captain's footſteps tread, 
Cloſe copying CHRIST thy conquering cad, 
And thus the Vict'ry inſure. 
V. . 
The World, with all it's Pageantries, 
Fame, Pleaſure, Honour, Wealth, and Eaſe, 
Diſplay'd it's boaſted Goods in vain ; 
Superior to it's Smile or Frown, 
Thou did'ſt with unconcern look down, 
And all it's idle Pomp diſdain. 
VI. 
Pooh ſhort-liv'd Triumphs of an hour! 
No thirſt of Sacerdotal Power, 
Nor luſt of high Pontific Pride, 
Could vary thy determin'd Aim, 
Of publiſhing the Saviour's Name, 
Who ſor a World of Sinners died. 


Bold 


(20 
. | 
Bold daring Sinners to alarm, ; | l 
His language flow'd with Pathos warm, 
The Terrors of the Lok t' unfold; _ 
But when the Sin- convincing Dart, 5 
Had pierc'd th' obdurate Sinner's Heart, 
He cry'd the Lamb of GOD behold! 
VIII. | | 
T' abaſe, the proud, aſpiring Boaſt, | | 
Of thoſe who their own Goodneſs truſt, | 
He ſtrove with kind ſuſpicious care, j 
To o'erthrow their Phariſaic Pride; 
Be humble, as your LORD, he cry'd, 
Bleſt with the guard of Godly Fear. «| 
IX. | | 
To tempted Souls, his love was great, 
And pitying their diſtreſs'd Eſtate, 
Sooth'd with his conſolating Song: 
His lips a precious Balm diflill'd, 
Their Wounds bound up, their Bruiſes heal 4, 
Charm'd by the Muſic of his Tongue, 
3 
With what ſublimity of thought 
To us the ſacred Truths he taught, 
Doctrines, Experience, Practice true 
Taught us aright ourſelves to know, 
And JESUS, manifeſt below, 
Us in his Image to renew. 
| 2 
Taught us from Satan's Snares to fly, 
To heave the penitential Sigh, 
And drop the ſoft repentant tear ; 
To feel the groaning, aching Void, 
The Thirſt, and hunger after GOD, 
The ſacred, conſcious, filial Fear. 


Taught 


(9) 
XII. 
Taugt us to feel the ſweet Diſtreſs, 
Joy, and unutterable Peace, 
And Faith, and Hope, that ſoars ſhare, 
The Great Inviſible to ſee, 
(JESUS, who gave himſelf—for me N . 
And find i in him the Heaven of Love. 
XIII. 
Taught us to gain the patient Mind, 
A Will ſubmiſſive, and reſign'd, 
Courteous, unfeign'd Humility ; 
The tender ſympathetic Senſe, 
Diſintereſted Benevolence, 
Sincere of Heart, and Mind to be, 
XIV. 
Taught us Long-fuffering to expreſs, 
By Patience, Meekneſs, Gentleneſs, 
Devoid of Guile, or ſelfiſh Art; 
Perfe&ion on the Goſpel Plan, 
The genuine Love of GOD, and Man, 
CHRIST in a pure, and lowly Heart, 
AE. 
Taught us t' expect the ſolemn Day, 
When JESUS ſhall himſelf diſplay, 
Ere& his grand Millenial Throne; 
His boundleſs Sway o'er all obtain, 
Before his Ancients glorious reign, 
Perſecting all his Saints in one. 
XVI. 
How did thy modeſt Merit ſuine 
Each Moral Excellence was thine; 
And tender ſympathetic Love ; 
Thy generous Breaſt for Friendſhip form d, 
Delighted, ſooth' d, and ſweetly warm'd, 
All whom true Friendſhip could approve. 


— 


With 
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XVII. 
With Knowledge, Learning, Wiſdom franghe, 
With ſtrength, and energy of Thought, . 
Sound Speech, and Language pure was thine: : 
Theſe Talents faithfully employ d, 
Shew'd Thee th' Ambaſſador of GOD, 16855 
And gave his Church th' Authentic Sign, 
XVIII. is 
Thus were thy Gifts and Graces ſeen, 
Acknowledg'd both by GOD and Men, 
Supremely Great, ſupremely Good ; 15 
In thee the Humble Man we view, 
The Scholar, and the Chriftian too, 
And bleſs the Grace on thee beſtow'd, 
XIX. 
Bleſt with his Confidence and Love, 
(Happy that confidence to prove, 
And learn the Dictates of his Mind.) 
Knowledge in all his Words were ne 
And Grace and Wiſdom did abound, 
And Pleaſures noble and refin'd, 
„ 
When Nature could hold out no more, 
And haſt'ning to the bliſsful ſhore, 
(His happy Spirit ftill detain'd,) 
T' attend his lateſt moments, I, 
[So highly favour'd!) then was nigh, | 
To view the Conqueſt more than gain d. 
XX, 
Ready at the approach of Death, 
To render up his parting Breath, 
He all it's threatning Darts defy'd; "Re 
No ſtruggling Agony was feen, _ 
With placid Brow, and Mind ſerene, 
He ſunk—is * Arms —and died! 
He 


1 
KATE: .. * 

He died—a Kingdom to receive! 
Or then he firſt began to live, | 
Io pluck th' Ambroſial Fruit !*— to breathe 
Celeſtial Air! Ito drink the e 
Pure, in the New Jeruſalem, 

Forgetting all his Toils beneath. 


Rev. xxii. 2. + Ibid xxii. 1. & Ibid xxi. 10s 
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J. 


HY Trials, and thy Labours o'er, 
I view thy happy Spirit ſoar, 


To yonder bliſsful Realms ariſe, 
Where rang'd in beauteous order ſtand, 
A countleſs, bright, harmonious Band, 
Who hail thine Entrance to the Skies. 

II. 
There ſhalt thou hear, and there alone, 
A Language that excels thine own, 

Sung to the Muſic of the Spheres ; 
Our Notes, alas! are all too faint, 
T'expreſs the Raptures of a Saint, 
When he the Song of Angels hears, 

-— 
Oft did thy tow'ring Genius mount, 
To yon celeſtial, holy Fount, 

Imbibing pure ſeraphic Fire ; 
Chriſtian Simplicity combin'd, 

And Claſſic Elegance was join'd, 

To tune thy ſweetly-warbling Lyre, 

: Lite, 


( 13 ) 
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Life, Death, and Time, and Friendſhip charm'd, 
And hoary YOUNG: at midnight warmd, 

With Pathos noble, and ſubline, 
MILTON, our Nations nobleſt Boaſt, 
Our Ruin ſung, our Eden loſt, ed! 

And Man's primeval, Guilt, and Crime, 14 

V. 

Grandeur the Subject of chy Verſe: mT 
Thou didſt the noble Ads rehearſe, ..,;-.... 
Of JESUS the immortal GOD; 
Who died, a guilty World to ſave, | 

| Himſelf a precious Ranſom gave, 

And bought the Nations with his Blood. 
VI. 

_ JESUS, the bleſt incarnate WORD, 

The Lamb of GOD; th' eternal LORD; - 

JESUS, almighty to redeem! Cot 
The Name—that dwelt upon thy Tongue, 155 
The Name inſpiring all thy Songs; 

Soul of thy unexhauſted Theme! 

VII. 

He ſung :—What has he left unſung? 1 
As yet we hear his warbling Tongue, Jo 14 
Re- echoing in our raviſh'd En; 
Our Woes to ſooth, our Sorrows heal! 
With Sacred Melody to fill bl 

Our Hearts, and baniſh all our Fears, 1 

VIII. 
They who in endleſs Pleaſures live, 
The venerable Bard receive, 

Conduct him to his azure Seat, ; 
Suſpend a while their choiceſt Song, 43 A 
And Wonder ſtills th? acclaiming Throng, : 
In Silence liſt'ning at his Feet. 


F\ 
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Tis there the LORD's redeemed are _ 
There Sion's Saints with Joy are crown'd, 
And chant their never-ending Lays; | Hy 
DAVID, (while he amaz'd, e ! 
Thee Soul of true Poetic fires,) 

Ne tunes his Harp to JESU's pale 

X. 
Then all the holy ancient Choirs, 
Accordant ſtrike their golden Tyres, P31 

Led on by er favour'd Son: 
Bright Angels catch th” approving Sound 
And rapt'rous'Extaſtes abound, 

Such as are found in Heaven alone. 

XI. 

Enter into his Preſence now, 
A radiant Circle decks thy brow, 

A ViQor's Palm thy hand receives ; 
Stamp'd with th” unutterable Name 

Of the eternal, great I AM, 

Thy Soul in endleſs Raptures lives.” 4 
XII. 

In that ſupremely grand Abode, 

Manſion of the Eternal GOD, 

Where pure unbounded Eſſence reigns; | 
With Joy o'erflow'd, wih Love replete, ' 
Thou ſhalt ihy former Comrades greet, 

And range with them th' etherial Plains. 

XIII. 
Mixt with that num'rous happy Thirong, 
Singing the Lamb's eternal Song, 

Thou ſhalt the heavenly Triumph ſhare: 
Among the favour'd, radiant Train, 

Thy FLETCHER recognize again, 


And claſp thy dear loy'd — there. 
May 


(36 ) 


XIV. 


- Nay we wb have ty Labours known, 4 


Thy Children who our Loſs bemaan, 


(Our Joſs, but thy immortal Gaia:)' - | 


Riſe with redoubled Vigor riſe, 
Preſs on, to meet thee in the Skies, 4 
And, after all our Sufferings reign. 
XV. 


When ſhall we after thee aſcend, 

To hail thee on that happy Shore; 
Greeting our old Companions there, 
With thee our Lot of Glory ſhare, _ 


And meet, and love, and part no more. 2 


XVI. 


We ſoon ſhall quit this Houſe of Clay; ol] 


Clap the glad wing and tow'r away, 
To mingle with the Saints above; 
A while in Paradiſe to rel, 
Till riſing to the Marriage Feaſt, 
A fuller bleſſedneſs we prove. 
XVII. 
What Scenes of exquiſite Delight, * 
Then burſt upon our ravith'd Sight, 
With Pleaſures permanent and ſure: 
Our Raptures of eſſential Joy, 
(Raptures that ne'er decay, or cloy,) 
Shall long as GOD himſelf endure, 
| XVIII. 
Array'd in Robes of ſpotleſs White, 
We drink the Streams of pure Delight, 
: That iſſue from th' eternal Throne; 
We eat th' immortalizing Food 
That fills our panting Souls with Good, 
With JESUS made for ever One. 
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{ 16 = | 
| 3 

Nor Time, nor Death ſhall gy hf 
To cloud that bright Etherial Sce 


When JESUS ſhows his er reg Fa ; 0 


H 


We then reclin'd upon his 2 8 


In ſweet uninterrupted Reſt. 


On him eternally—ſhall GA 2E. | 
XX. 
E'er ons the Mortal Story ends, 
JESUS ſhall own his faithful Friends, 
Accompliſhing his grand Deſign; 
Will anſwer thy continu'd Prayer, 
The Kingdoms for himſelf prepare, 
Renew'd in Righteouſneſs Divine. 
| XXI. 
The Gentile Tribes redeem from Sin, 
The Forces of the Sea bring in, 
And Iſrael's Sons again reſtore, 
His everlaſting ſway maintain; 
LORD GOD omnipotent ſhall reign, | 
King over all for eyermore. 
| XXII. 
Sharers of that Solemnity, 
With what extatic Joy we ſee 
Among the glorious glittering Train, 
Thee, with thy Robes of Glory on, 
Receive thy never- fading Crown, 


”- 


And with thy'LORD for ever reign. 


** 
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